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TheTrag ed k o/^ omeoand Juliet* 


And I will take thy word^yctif thou fwear'ft, 

Thou raaieft proucfalfeiai Louers penuries 

They fay l&m lsught 5 oh gentle Romeo 3 

If thou dofl Loucpronounce it faithfully : 

Or if thou thmkeft lam too quickly wonne, 

lie frowne and beperuerfe>and fay thee nay, 

So thou wilt wooc : But elfc not for the world* 

In truth faire Mmnt&gut\zm too fond : 

And therefore thou maieft thinkc my behauiour light, 

But truft meGendeman,lkproucmore true, 

Thenthofe that hauc coying to be ftrange, 

I fhould hauc becnemore Grange,! muft confeffe, 

But that thou oucr heard* ft ere I was ware 

My true Lou espafli on, therefore pardon me. 

And not impute this yeclding to light Lotse, 

Which the darke night hath fo difcouercd* 

Row* Lady,by yonder MooncI vow, 
That tips with filler all thcfeFruke tree tops, 

luU O fweare not by the Moon^th'inconftant Moone 3 
That monetbiy changes in her circled Grbe, 
Lead that thy Loueproue likewifc variable, 

R*m* What fihali I fweare by ? 

IhL Do not fweare at all : 

0 rif thou wile fweare by thy gratious felfe^ 
Wljich is the God of my Idolatry, 

And Ilebeleeue thee, 

Rom* If my hearts deare loue, 

lull. Well do not fwcare,akhough Iioy in thee: 

1 hauenoioy of this contraft to night, 
It is too ra(h,coo vnaduifd.too fudden. 
Too like the lightning which doth ceafctobc 
Erc s -one cm fay,it !ightens,S wcete good night: 
This bud ofLoue by Summers ripening breath, 
Mayprouc abeaurious Flower when nextwemeete: 
Goodnighr,goodnight,as fweece repofe and reft, 
Come to thy hearths chat within my fare ft, 

Rom. O wilt thou Icaue me fb vnfarLfied ? 

Mi. What fatisfaftion can ft thou hauc to night? 

Ro. Th'exchangc of thy Lanes faithfuil vow for mine, 

InL I gaue thec mine before thou did*ft requpft it : 
And yet I would it were to giue again c- 

Rom* Would' ft thou withdraw it, 
For what purpofe Loue ? 

IhL But to be franke and giue it thee againe, 
And yet I wifh but for the thing 1 haue 3 
My bounty is as boundlefle as the Sea, 
My Loue as deepe,the more I giue to thee 
The more I hauc 3 for both arc Infinite 
I hcare fome noyfc within deare Loue aduc ; 

C&ls within. 

Anon good Nttrfe/weet Monntagaehz true : 
Stay but alitcle,! will come againe- 

Rom A O blcfled blcffcd night,! am afeafd 
Being in nightfall this is but adreame 3 
Too flattering fwecttobe fubftantiall. 

Three words dcare Romo 9 
And goodnight indeed, 
If that thy bent of Loue be Honourable, 
Thy purpofe marriage /end mc word tomorrow, 
by one that I le procure to come to thee, 
Where and what time thou wilt pcrforme the right, 
And all my Fortunes at thy foote He lay, 
And follow thee my Lord throughout the world. 

Within \ Ma^am* 
I come^non : but if thou fneaneft not well, 
I do b cfeech thece Withinx Madam. 


(By and by f come) 

To ceafe thy ftrife^nd leaue roe to my * t \*&. 
To morrow will I fend* * 5 e * 

Rom m So thrlucroyioulc.' 

A thoufand times goodnight, 

AthoufandtimestheworfttowamA i f ** 
Loue goes toward Lovie as fchooUboye, fr 6 J y M 
ButLouefio toue^oward? fchoole with heauUl ? 

Enter telietAgmm. 

luL Hiftj? w ^hift;0 for aFalkners voice 
To liiKthis Taffell gentle backe againe, 1 
Bondage is ho*rfe,and may notfpeakc aloud 
Elfc would Itearc?hcCaae whereEccholics 
And make her ayrie tongue more hoarfe,thcu 
With repetition of my Rome» n 

Rom. It is my foule that calls vpon my name 
How filucr fweet/ound Loucrs tongues by nieht 
Like fofteftMuficke to attending cues. * J 

I&L Tfymeo. 

Ifym* MyNccec, 

InL W hat a clock to morrovr 
Shall I fend to thee? 

Rem* Bythehoureofnine. 

M* I will not faile* \h twenty yearestill then 
I hauc forgot why I did call thee backe, * 
( Rsm* Let me ftapd here till thou remember it, 

M t 1 fhall forget,to hauc thee fill] ftandthcrc", 
Remembring how I tone thy company* 

Rom. And He ftill ftay.to haue thee flill forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this, 

M* Tu almoft morning^ would hauethec gone 
And yet no further then a wantoni Bird^ 
That let's it hop a little from his hand, 
Like a poore prifoner in his twifled Gyue^ 
And with a filken thred plucks it backcagaine, 
So louing lealousof his liberty . 

Rom. I v/ould I were rhy Bird. 
luL Sweet fo would I, 
Yet I fhould kill thee with much cherifliing: 
Good night,good night* 

R&m. Patting is luch fwcete forrow, 
That I fliall fay goodnighr,till it be morrow. 

JuL SIcepe dwell ?pon thine eyes, peace in thy bieft, 
Would! werefleepc and peace fo fvweet corcftj 
The gray ey*dmorn.c fmiks on the frowning night, 
Checkring the EafierneClouda with ftreakes ofjiglu, 
And darkneffefleckei'd like a drunkard reele*, 
From forth dayes pathway,made by Titans whecles. 
Hence will homy ghoftly Fries clofe Cell, 
HishcJpc to craue,and my deare hap to tdL Etiu 

Enter Frier alone with 4 ftfffctf « 

FSrfcThe gray ey*d morne fmiles on the frowning night, 
Checkring the Eafternc Cloudes with Breaks of light; 
And Heckled darkneflc like a drunkard rceles, 
From forth daiespath^and Titans burning wheeles; 
Now ere the Sun aduance hi* burning eye, 
The day to cheere,and nights dankedewtodry, 
I muft vpfill this Ofier Cage of ours, 
With balefull weedes,aud precious luicedfiowers, 
The earth that's Natures mother* is herTombc f 
What is her burying grauc that ii her wombe ; 
And from het wombe children of diuers kind 

We 
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" c .^nvveitues excellent: 

T'Xllu the P o werhUl grace that lies 
0 n! C ;Vh«*s ftoti€s,»nd their true qualities : 

^ £ "ood,but ftralny ftom that faire vfe, 

« rdfe tames v^ce being rnttappheJ^ 
fom«imc by aflion dignified, 
A a ° Y Enter Rom?** 

Lbin the infant rin'd of this weakc flower, 
Efon hath reGdence,and mwicine power : 

t being fmeU 5 wid, that p.rt chcares each part, 
Sia«ftrdSay«ill fences wuhtl.c heart, 
^/fuch oppoicd Kings encampe them Ml 
i ptn « well a 5 Hearbcs ..grace and rude will : 
Uwherctheworferispvccoa.iaant, 
pi foone the Canker death eatc s Vp that Plant. 
Rom* Good morrow Father. 
m. Benedccite. 
What early tongue fo fwect faUteth me ? 
young Sonne.it argues a ^tempered head, 
^ foone to bid goodmorrow to thy bed ; 
Krekeepei his watch ineuery o!d mans eye, - 
ZiA *h«c Care lodge S> fl«p^i» neuer lye : 
L where vnbr ufed youib with t nftuft bramc , 
Sh couch hts nmsJher^goUcn fl:e ? c dodi ra.gnej 
Therelore tbyearlincfle doth me afltire, 
Thou art vprousM with fome diftcmpraturcj 
Orif notfe^hen htre I hiiit right 
Our R*mt* hath not beeac in bed to nigHli 
%m. That hft is true 5 the fw ce^r reft wa* mine. 
FtL God pardon fin: waft thou with Rnfativc ? 
With Refilinc^y ghoftly Father ? No ? 
Iha^efbrgot that name,and that names woe, 
FrL ■ That*s my good Son } but wher haft thou bin then { 
Rom. lit tell thee ere thou a Ac it me a gen i 
I hauc beenefeaftmg with mine cnemie> 
Where on a Madden one hath wounded xne s 
Thu'a by me wo'.indediboth our remedies 
Within thy helpe and holy phitlcke lies t 
I bear e no hatred .blcffcd man: for loe 
My inter ceffi on like wife (leads my foe, 

ftU Bcplainegood Son^rcft homely in thy drift, 
Ridltng confcffion,findesbuc ridltng flirift, 

Rom, Then plainly know my hearts deare Loue islet. 
On the fairc daughter of rich Chalet : 
Asmineon!ier3,lohcrsisfet on mine; 
Andallcornbin'djfaue what thou muft combine 
B^holy marriage : when and where^nd how, 
Wcmct,we wooed.and made exchange of vow * 
Jktclt cheeaswepaffe f butthis ] pray. 
That thou confent to marrie ys co day- 

FrL Holy S* Fnw«,what a change is hecre? 
Is Rofafive thai thou didft Loue To deare 
So foone for Taken? young mens Loue then lies 
Nottrucly in their hearts, but in their eyes* 
lefu Maria.whzt a dcale of brine 
Rxth wafht thy fallow cheekes for Rofdint ? 
How much fait water throwoe away in wafl. 
To feafon. Loue that of k doth not taft. 
The Sun not yet thy fighesjftomheauencleares. 
Thy old grones yet ringing in my auhgent caress 
Lohcre vpon thy checke the ftaine doth fit f 


Of an old teare tha* is not wafht off yet. 
If ere thou waft thy fclfe,and ihcfc woes thine, 
Thou and thefe woes 7 were all for Roftline* 
And art thou chang*d?pronouncc this fenxence then^ 
Women may fall, when there's no ftrength in men - 
Rom. Thou chid'ft me oft for louing Refoltm 
Fri. For doting.noc for louing pupillminc. 

And mc bury Loue. 
FrL Not in a graue, 
To lay oncin.anotherouttohaue. 

R 9 m, I pray rhec chide me natter I Loue now 
Doth grace lor grace, and Loue for Lone allow : 
The other did not fo # 

Fru Ofhe knew well, 
Thy Loue did read by rote,that could not fpell : 
But come young wauerer t come goc Withoie, 
In one refpeft, lie thy afliftant be : 
For this alliance may fo happy prone, 
Toturne your houfhould rancor to pure Lone* 
Row. Olet vs hence,! ftand on fudden haft. 
fri* Wifely ani do w, they ftumble that n.n faft. 

Exeunt 

Titfter 'Senmlio m& Afcrcuttd. 
Mer. Where the deu lc fhould this Rofntb be ? came Sic 

not home to night £ 

Han t Not to his Fathers J' TpoW with his m?n. 
Mir* Why that fame palehard-haned wench, that Rq- 
fati»e vormems him fo ? that he vvUi fure run mad. 

btn* 7Vf</t,the kjnfrtiati to old C^#/fr,hath ient a Let^ 
cer to hi^ fathers houfe, 

tJlftT. A challenge on my life;/ 
'Ben. Romeo will anl were it, 

Mer. Any man that can write^y anfwerc a Letter, 
*Ben~ Nay, he will anfwerc the Letters Maifter h^ w lie 
dares>being dared, 

Itfer. Alas poore Romeo > he \* already dead ftalVd with 
awhitewencheiblackeeye, runne ilirough the cave v. tl 
aLouefong, the very pinne of his heart, clefiwuhihr 
blind Bowe-boyes but- fhafc.and is he a man to encouute: 
T)h*h ? 

Te*t* Why what is Tthdt I 

-hltr. More then Prince of Cats. Ohhee**the Couragl- 
ous C3ptaine of Complements : he fights ss yen hft^ 
prickfong, Iiceps time, diftance,atid proportion, hetcfis 
his minum, one, two,orid the third in your hofom ;tht ve- 
ry butcher of a filkburton.aDualift^aDuaiiftuGcutk^.r 
of the veryfirfthoufcof thefirft andUcond caufe: shthc 
immortals p»iTado P thePunto reucrfb ? theHay. 
Ben. The what ? 

Mer r The Pox of fuch antique jifping affe&ing phan- 
taciesjthefenew tuners of accent : leluavery good blade, 
a very call mai^a very good whore. Why is not this a la* 
mentable thingGrandfir^tthat we Qiould be thus affli^ed 
with theleftrangc flies :thcfefafliion Mongers >thelc par- 
don-mee'Sjwho ftand fo much on the new form, that rhey 
cannot fit at caleon the old bench* O their bones^their 
bones. 

Enter Rcmw* 
'Sen. Here comes KMawr^here comes Romce, 
Mer. Without his Roe/hbea dryed Herin^*t) Sefh, 
Befi=i,how art thou fi(hified?Nowss he for the numbers 
rhat Petrarch flowed in: Laura to his Lady, was a kitchen 
wench,marric flic had a better Loue to berime her : Dido 
a dowdtc, C/<?pp?r*f aGi'pfie, Bel/en and/f^rp, hildinfgs 
and Harlois:7fej£/tf a gray eie or (o,bist not to the purpofe, 
Signior^cj^e^S^^^rjthere'saFrenchfalMiaEion to your 
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